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" Breakfast with Lord and Lady Puyster.   Drive through
Hydfe Park with her ladyship.   A game of whist at the home
of His Reverence Bishop Clarendon.   Service at the Cathedral
Dinner with Colonel and Lady Mawson.    The last act of
' Othello' at the Century.    Six pages of the poem by Lord
Tennyson read by her ladyship.     Three verses of the Holy
Scripture by the Curate.    Prayer."
" Another whiskey, James."
" Ye-yes, milord."
" And another cigarette."
" Ye-yes, milord."
" And send John in to dress me."
" Yes, milord."

James cleared the serving table, put the ashes and the
cigarette ends into a bag, fanned the room from the last vestiges
of the smoke and left.

John entered. He was tall, thin, and flapped about like a
scarecrow.

" Her ladyship said that milord should please wear this

tie to-day, and these cuff links.   And her ladyship said that

milord is to wear the dove-brown coat with a white carnation."

And as he spoke, my valet dressed me gingerly, Ms fingers

hardly grazing my skin.

I screwed the monocle into my eye and watched myself in
the mirror.

" They say milord is the best-tailored man in all of England."
John rubbed his long, thin hands.
I smiled.

" And that means in all the world, milord. No gentleman,
they say, dresses quite as well as the English gentleman.
Excuse me, milord, her ladyship says that the scarf pin should
be worn right in the centre, like this."

He drew out the pin, surmounted by a diamond the size of
a chickpea, and, measuring my tie with the scrupulousness
of a surgeon, plunged it back again.